The Universal Provider

So at last, after making him promise in the most solemn
fashion a Zulu could that he would not draw the cork, we
allowed him to carry it off with him to his bedroom. He
went out of the room hugging the magnum as if it were a
precious child. A few minutes afterwards, as I went up-
stairs, I saw the big bottle standing outside Cetewayo's
door, drained to the last drop.. . . The next day it was not
surprising to learn his Majesty had a bad cold, and could
not appear.

Eighteen months later Cetewayo died in British terri-
tory in South Africa, a fugitive from his own people.
But the vivid pen-picture of his London carousal,
painted by Whiteley in a Press interview after the news
had reached this country, shows that the Zulu King
may be numbered as not least sympathetic among the
customers of the Universal Provider.
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